
terms of subscription.
The National Kra *a published every Thorsjuv,on the following terms:
S'.'.ir'e copy, one year $2.00
Three copies, one year 6.00
Five copies, one year 8.00
Ten copiee, one year 16.60
Single copy, six months .... 1.00
Ten copiee, six months .... 8.00
Voluntary agents are entitled to retain 60

cema commission on each yearly, and 26 eents
commission on each semi-yearly, subscriber,
wept in tke ca*e of Club*.
A Club of fire subscriber*, at $8, will entitle

the person making it np to a copy for 6 months;
k Club of ten, at $15, to a copy for one year.
When a Club has been forwarded, additions
may be m^de to it, on the same terms.

WASHINGTON, D. C.
Copyright treated aecordtn< Iv law \

For the National Era.

HERMAN]
oft.

young knighthood.
BY E. FOXTON,

Author of " 1'renice*."

CHAPTEK XIII.Continued.

Hi- sound sleep, which he had stood in great
,.,l of, having had none for forty hours

i.|',itv, had recruited his strength, reduced his
1 r. and cleared hialicad. He w$s iu»w able,

me degree, to take his case under his
a consideration ; and his opinion, as well

;,s Sifter Man's, Wits very encouraging to

Iiiui-ilf and to Constance. It was further
i <,tinned by that of l)r. Collin, the physician
«ii" hud been with him tin; night before In poor
i; l.i.ins's cabin, and who looked in upon hint
iii tho course of the morning, in great amaze

Mi -lit ami some wrath, at seeing bis lato able,
. iv. .ami blooming assistant, so quickly turned

a pallid, meek-faced, helpless patient. He
u.i niiicli struck by the spectacle of Herman's
i nation, winch certainly was most edifying.
II w.ii exceedingly kind, and ready to do all
: it I,.- could ; but be was very busy ami huri

1. and bis fingers were much bigger than
>, nr Mary's, and his touch harder and heavier: -o that Herman was glad, on more accounts

tli-ui one. to hear hiln compliment her Bierrilv

iiI in bur ill, and declare that she had done
ami wan dhitig all that was necessary, ami that
mi). -» tin syuiptoms changed, or she desired a

<i,limitation, lie believed he need not meddle
n b further in the business, though be would
i k in a often as be eouhl get round that way.
All that Herman required, all agreed, was good
in.urn/ :tn<l i|Uiet just now. ami good feeding
|, ntlv. His good health und condition would
do ill tin- rest tor hiiu ; und, for himself, he was

afraid now only of getting well too fast.
He wanted no change. He would have liked

null to stop the clock, and make the earth stand
Ktill. What health was, or could be, like ill-
m-s watched by Constance? She said little
she could do nothing hut now and then bring
tniii cool draughts, or keep the Hies away, for
fctsicr Mnrv letl licr nothing else to do. She sat
h»r iln most part with her eyes cast down, but
that iv. hiii) only the better chance to keep his
.ah lix'ed undetected on her face. He gazed sii.-iitiiuntil, in weariness and weakness, he could
/a/.' no longer, and the beautiful vision swam

u av into dreams of her. He could not bear to
think ..t losing om moment in her presence of

I lie -uber certainly !" waking blue.;"
I'ut v In n lie awoke w ith a start, and looked to
c that she had not tied with his dreams,

.,n .-lid- WH-i made Inm for his unwilling slum-
i r.i; lor, Injure -he had time to look away, he
imini that she iti her turn w as gazing upon him ;
i.nd thus. s.>uietinies, for an instant their glances
would meet. So the bare " liest chamber,"
>miIi its niipajnTed walls and floor painted ycjiits narrow strip of blue carpet belbre the
I oil,, and green car|iet before the door, and
a i!kv plaster vases on the mantel-piece, full of

In ti<- apples and jaundiced oranges, was, to one
t its tenants at least, an Elysium} and so the

tir-t day passed, and the second. ,

Hut, on the third, the unhappy Herman could
i.nt but perceive that he was better. What a
i .iincut it is sometimes to have a fine constitution!His trials had begun with a particularly
. <1 and long nieht's rest. In the morning. 4ic

f r- O'
.ml.| not keephimselffrom having an excellent

for all the toast and tea that Sister Mary
v. mid _<i\. him for break fust; she would giv,'
linn i.uh a <|it;t 111itv altogether too moderate to
utlord him the smallest chance of getting up a
litilc more lever; and his pulse had run down
in the course of the night most unreasonably.
H< hoped iiino in the forenoon that it was

ptiel uiug again, hut that was only Iweause
t instance 1nought him some flowers; and, as I
-« u as she turned awav, it was provoking
eii t'h to heat only a sort of [lead March. He

i- lennering alwnit twice as fast as he had
expected, or as almost nnvbouy else would have

lie in his place; and whim Sister Mary, on
In -iing his wound, reported accordingly, she
Mvun-d to expect him to Ik: glad of it. It was
all \> ry hard, and could not be helped ; but the
I. it'h -t and Uast to be helped of all was, that
M ir-ihall, who had heard some rumor of w hat
h 1 hiipiK'iusi, and been trying in vain to dis
cover Ins irlirirti/xnif.t, did discover them, and
.tine a* see liiin in the afternoon, and told him

that he should repeat his visit in the course of
three or four days, as soon as he could be relievedfrom bis duty, stay with him until he was
well enough to travel, and then accompany him
at least as far as was necessary, on his return
in Ih xtou. He mentioned this plan before Sisi<Mary. She approved of it highly, declaring
tli.it die business of her mission required her
vl-ewliere, and that, if Herman continued to
improve as fast as he had began, he would need
l othiug, after the end of the week, hut what his
n .< ii'l i-.tuld easily do for hi in uudcrthcoccHni<ui

Jiii i t ion »>t ii physician.I'- r Hi rman hail nothing to say. It was
f i'i" nnlv tln> hcst arrangement that could be
made. Ned could not come for him. He was
f 11 to the Adirondack*, where no summons
« 'SiiJ reach In in. Clara would and must soon
lii :ir I Ins situation, and could hardly fail to l>e
tin. ii alarmed and distressed until she saw him.

tain could not lie expected to remain
u >'ti hiui, after the lirst exigency was passed.II' - inl nothing accordingly; but be thought a
; i mam things, and among others made the

rv im|>ro]M-r n-tiection, that the most odious
ii utiiiv in some arraugeineuUi is, that they are
the U-ht.

Mar»hall ims again looking very ill himself,
'I ii'c as tit for a patient as for a nurse. He

ii> travel soma weeks for his health. l.)r.
I'tv a had given hun a "sick certificate."II' rman did not have to tell him the end of

" little Sophy's" story. He made no inquihehad hennl it already; and had had
additional pain of great anxiety about his

trii-rnl, t-.r a pencilled note, which Herman hud
'>t to iiiui as soon as he was able to write it,ill miscarried ; and he had only vaguely heardat In had been shot, whether mortally or not

'" a-'not known. There was an expression of
'"pairing, moody sutfering about him, very1lamlul to wituess or to think of. Time might

gate it, or aggravate. Keinorae is a dis'ut most uncertain course. There is hut
hi -pecitie for it, and that the sufferer is very°"i ii unwilling to take.

Herman could not sleep that night untillate.
was glad to while away some tedious, resttiutirs,and drive away some unquiet and

"I'iii'tiiig thoughts, hv making Sister Mary
Willi iiiin. Hi' rather liked her. She had

; 'piaint, queer mind, with an odd mixture in»' t shrewdness, subtlety, and simplicity, andhad tvu niueli of life, both iu her present vo'"ii and in her earlier days, as a member ofr th« r a ikshiouable family in Baltimore. Ifshe had not been so formidable and insurmountablean obstacle to an immediate explanationbetween himself and Coustance, he'i-ought he might eveu have grown fond of her.Her only iault as a nurse was, that she was toofaithful. She scarcely left him by night or day,wept lor a few moments, when the huspitable-Mr.-. 1 lob I is paid him one of her three or fourH iilv visits- when she always carried Conineoff with her. Sleep seemed to be withhi r rather au occasional indulgence than a ne-Mtyot nature; and now having, as she didi'ularly after the first night of danger and un'«rtainty, sent "'Sister Agnes Alexis" off to'"d at an early hour, she was, as usual, sittingholt upright at his side, iu a plain old-fashioned
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high-baekod dhair, in which' she dozed a little
now and thef, with the spotless cape-bonnet
canted waggishly awrv, and one eyebrow set
up, as if in token of readiness in the eye belongingto it t<t open at the slightest notice. He
coughed slightly ; the eye opened instantly, and
so did her mouth, with the prompt inquiry
whether he djd not lie comfortably, or would
like to have 'her move him. He asked her
whether she was sleepy ; she of course promptlydenied the'charge; wheu he suggested that
he was uot either, could not make himself so,
and should bp glad to have her talk to him.
She was all obliging readiness, and disposed to
begin with c<hivertiug him, but could not proceedfar in that direction, before he treated her,
in return for* her motherly care.ungrateful
fellow 1.to a little fili.,1 sauciuess.
She informed hiiu, with much fervor, that the

Very night before she found hiui, the Virgin
Mary had appeared to her in a dream, with the
North Star io her hand, and foretold to her,
that the very next day she should fall in with a

voting heretic, born under that star, who should
be saved by her nursing from immediate, and
by her teac hing from eternal, death.

The device was so temptingly transparent,
that on the spur of the moment he could not
help rejoining that on that very night, thoughho owned he could not now remember it, he
was sure that St. Peter must have appeared to
him, and told him that the Pope had stolen his
keys, and that before he could get them hack
avail). Herman must make an excellent Protest-
aiitol" an excellent Sister of Charity. " An old
one.not a young one ! " he ejaculated, with a

frightened after thought, heaping insult on insultto poor Sister Mary, in his anxiety lest she
should imagine that he enter^iined any present
designs against the faith of his lady-love. Then,
perceiving the unintentional rudeness into ^rhieh
he had been betrayed, he colored piteouly, and
was mute, and quite confounded.

Sister Mary told her whole rosary before she
looked at him, whic h probably, if she was angry,
answered the same purpose as "counting a

hundred" before sho spoke; for though, when
she had done, she shook her head at him, it
was very good-humoredly. He begged her pardonfor his levity, bnt added in sober earnest
that he thought it hardly fair that he should
hear his creed attacked, unless she would promisehim in return a candid hearing of all his
arguments in its defence, which she could not
do, because they were " temptations of the old
boy, my son ! " Their theological conference,
therefore, ended where it began ; but there were
collateral matters about which he was eager to
ask and she to tell, though she might have
chosen to them in the presence ol' the
younger anil less-confirmed devotee. She was
the first reliyinixe with whom he had ever talked; and he was much struck with the specimen
of active, ardent, joyous beneficence, and animated,vigorous, occupied age, which she presented.(He begged to know what was the
most common motive with those who embraced
her "profession. He was too delicate to ask
what her own had been ; though he longed to
do so, for she bore in her intelligent face the
remains of much beauty, ht*r temperament was

evidently a peculiarly cheerful one, and he believedthat without some property she could
not have secured admission to her order.)

"Well, my son," she replied crossing herself
devoutly, "of course there may be subordinate
motives in many cases, of many sorts and kinds.
Some Sisters may have been crossed in love, I
dare say y we don't talk about those things
much ; but I hope the chief motive, in all cases,
is the wish to serve the Lord. It ought to be."
She paused ; "you want to say something."

"1 did wish to ask something; but I am
afraid you would think it was of a piece with iny
impertinence just now."
"No; 1 shouldn't think any more about it.

Ask away."
"Cannot women serve the Lord without forsakingtheir domestic duties?" He expected

the stereotyped and, as he thought, generally
jsjrverted replv, " Whoso loveth father or mothermore than me, is not worthy of me;" but
he did not get it. Right or wrong, Sister Maryhad,upon that subject, some notions of her
own.
Her smile was a little bitter, but with a kind

of tonic bitterness, like'a wormwood cordial, as

she replied, " What the Protestants are always
saying behind our backs, no doubt! Many
thanks to one of you for saying it to my face,
and giving me a chance to answer it! A girl
may go and get married.no matter how many
duties she leaves behind her, nor how much
she's wanted in her father's house.and go to
the world's end with her husband; and, if he's
rich, her friends haven't a word to say; and if
she really can be spared from home, aud loves
him, 1 haven't, either; for marriage is an honorableand holy sacrament, appointed of (iod;
and if, when her lover'd get her heart, she held
back her hand from him, to turn it to the serviceof the church, Satan might tempt her,
with dreadful regrets and lookings back, which
won't do at all, lor our rule requires zeal and a

single heart. If she don't like her husband,
though, I must think.whether] say it or not.
that she'd have done better, instead of marrying'him, aud setting up another private miseryfactoryof her own, where there were ulentv of
'cm already, to devote herself to God, and go
about helping the numberless troubles that
have sprung out of just such marriages. But
if she wants to do that, all her friends fiud
their tongues at once, and set up a terrible outcryalanit her domestic duties.

" When I was out in the world, and read vain
bonks, there was a storv in one of them about a
sort of a fairy.Peri Banon, seems to me, was
her name.our Lady forgive me for rememberingsuch stutf so long I.but she had a tent that
would stretch out to fit a thousand people, or
shrink up to fit one, just according to the numberit had to fill it. Now, when I hear that,
sort of talk about domestic duties, I'm apt to
think they're just like that tent. One woman,
if she h:is a good head and pair of hands of her
own, and servants enough, will keep house for
ten men; but if there's only one man in a family,and ten wouion, 'twill take 'em all just exactlythe same to keep bouse for him; and not
one woman of 'em all can be spared, except it's
to be married, or do something else that's th<»
fashion, from the stretchy domestic duties."

" But do not the different women in a family
owe some duties to one another?"

" Of course they d6, while they stay in the
family; and of course, if they can't be spared.
they ought to stay in it, and not leave it to be
married, nor anything else ; but what I have to
say about it is only this: If one of 'em can be
spared from it at all, and is going to be, isn't it
fair she should be allowed to take her choice betweenleaving it for the service of God's poor or
the world ? "

"It would seem so, indeed. I never thoughtof that before."
" Yes," pursued the old lady, warmly and

volubly, " but she mustn t do that, whatever shedoes. It would be so undutiful, so unnatural,and so forth 1 But, if she's rich, she may rtaywhere she is, and do nothing, and welcome; and
when she's got so tired of that she can't stand
it any longer, she may inarry a man she
doesn't love, and learns to hate ; and if she
passes the rest of her days dismally, in rearingdiscontented, wayward, wick«sJ children.who
would never have been horn to sin and sufferingbut for her.for a tyrannical lather, in a
home of strife, and manages, with all her efforts,
to undo a tenth part of the mischief she's done,by and by, when she dies, somebody'll write a
beautiful obituary for her, and put in, She hath

J.V.- T'.. .1 V p -i
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in my time. I've seen enoagh of such marriages."
She stopped, but it was evidently for breath,

not words. Herman's attentive eyes asked for
more. It is usually an agTee&ble thing to an

intelligent observer of life to be allowed to take
an observation of it from the different point of
view of another intelligent observer. She went
on :

u You are a young man, Mr. Arden; and, as

you said, I am an old woman "

" Comparatively," said the wretch. " Older
than the other sister, I thought. She is very
young.''

" Old enough to box your ears, sir, if you give
me any more of your uonsense.older than her
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age and yours put together. Yes, I shall be
sixty nine years old, if i live six weeks
longer."

" I should not have imagined it," said he,
with perfect sincerity.

" A nd not ashamed to own it, if I'd only spent
ray time better. As it is, I've seen a good deal
of married life, and thought about it a little,
too ; or I might have entered into it.well, half
a dozen times over, at least."

" Among the Mormons?"
" No. I should have choked any lover I ever

had, if I'd married him, I'm sure, in the honeymoon."
" Oh ! the Female Bluebeard I"
" Just so," said she, absently. " Three kinds

of marriages there are, my son".she counted
them on her fingers." the first, that's rare;
that's made in heaven.they say that all are,
but that's because they don't know ; the secoud.that'scommon enough, I hope.made on
earth ; the third.that's common enough, and
too common, I happen to know.made in the
other place, and a trap-door to jerk folks down
into it 1 You understand ? "

"Partly; but I wish you would be so very
good as to let me have your commentary."" Well, the last and worst speaks for itself;
and it isn't necessary uor charitable to say much
about it. It's when people, who are naturally
aggravating to each other, marry from interested
motives, or ,trom a mistake that they find out
when it's too late, and don't try as they ought,and as some do, to make the best of H; and the
tie between 'em is like a bunch of thistle-burs
uciweeu in*; mane* 01 two cuius, mai pricxs, anu
goads, and tears, and crazes, as long as it sticks
em together. The middle one, I said, was made
on earth ; that's when all that the Jenny-bird
wants is a nest, and a mate to feed her in it;
and she don't see much difference between the
lirst that happens to twitter to her and the others,
provided ho knows howyto feather his nest and
bring in plenty of nice things for her and her
young ones; and their tempers chance to suit
each other on trial; and he minds his business,
and she minds- hers ; and they get used to each
other, and bill and coo when they meet, and are

happy enough apart to be sure, but rather happier,after all, when they're together."
"And the first kind?"
"Ah! that I know less of. You'll find out

about that for yourselfone ofthese days, I hope.
that is, if you marry at all.Mr. Arden."

" Thank you^" said Herman, pressing her
hand cordially, "but may I not hear a little
about it beforehand ? "
"True boy! ain't you? You must suck your

orange a little, at least, all the morning, if you
can't cut it till the clock strikes luncheon-time!
Wait and leave a drop or two of juice in it, i
advise you. The last, I can only guess at; for
the best kinds of happiness don't show much on
the outside. But, if I must say something, 1
suppose it is when two people, upright and
blameless towards the rest of the world, are.
Hod, who made them so, only kuows why.peculiarlypleasant and delightful to one another.reallyare so, and don't merely fancy
they are till they can't help themselves, and
then change their minds; when they'd rather
sit side by side in a barn than apart in a palace,but yet are too kind to each other to marrv till
they can afford something better than a barn to
sit in, for, when the wind comes in the cold
cracks, comfort and peace are apt to fiy out together; when the very foot of the one, ' as he
comes up the stair,' as the old song savs.I
used to sing it.'has music in't to the other,'
more than the tongues of all the Hatterers in the
world; when each always brings out what is
happiest and best in the other, and each charactergives to the other just what the other wants;
and the man grows tenderer and all the nobler
for that, and the woman nobler and all the
tenderer for that; and so the two human souls
mix in each ; and they strengthen, and sweeten,
and hallow each other, into two blessed blessing
guardian angels.
Now, Mr. Arden, young folks will be curious ;

and I dare say you wanted to know, and were
too polite to ask, how 1 came to be what 1 am.

Humanly speaking, to tell the truth, I believe
it was because I was disappointed in love.
such love as that. 'I see you're pricking up
your oars, my son ; but you're doomed to be
disappoint.;<l yourself, if you expect to hour any
romance from such a matter-of-fact old woman,
just as the igirls are wheu they tease nie to tell
them my Story. tiod has all kinds of ways
and means to drive and draw perverse souls to
His ends. It wasn't in any lover in particular
that 1 was disappointed, hut in an opportunity
to enter into that sort of wedlock ; and luckily
I had sense enough to feel that neither of the
other two jjorts would do for me. I had offers
enough, I mav say, without vanity, now that
the time for 'em has been gone by for more

years than you've lived ; and more shame for
me, for I was a sad flirt, and drew men on
when I oughtn't; and I liked this oue for this,
and that one for that, but no. 0110 for everything;and many for companions, but no one
for a master. I was a wild unruly thing enough
in those days, not what you'd call a bad-hearted
girl, 1 hope, but thoughtless and lawless, and
bent on nothing but atnusiug myself, and havingmy own way. I hardly went near mv directormore than twice a year. I'd run down
a whole square if I saw him coming, to get out
of his wav ; and if he sent for like, and 1 had to
go, I'd have so little to confess to him, that
he'd say, ' Do you mean to tell me that this is
all, my daughter?' and then I'd answer,
' Goodness gracious, father, no! How can you
possibly expect me to remember half?' When
ho sot me my peuauce, I used to forget it before
1 reached home, or, at all events, before I'd done
it; so he had to write it down for me on a piece
of paper. And then I lost that, and was afraid
to tell; and I ate meat fast-day9 half the time,
and did and loft undone everything I oughtn't,
just in that heedless way; and all the while 1
was dressing, and danciDg, and riding, and singing,and laughing, and talking, from morning
till night, with a pack of other young folks of
my own age, jnst as frivolous and flighty as I.

u Well, that was very pleasant for some years;
but pretty soon they began to pair off' and go,
the boys into their offices and counting-rooms,
and the girls into their nurseries ; and I had to
find myself younger companions, or go without,which was not quite so agreeable. How-
over, I made the heat of it. I was called handsomethen; and my spirits were high ; and the
brother I lived with (I was an orphan) was

pretty wealthy, and pretty extravagant too, I'm
afraid, and kept open house; so that I was surroundedwith silly fellows enough of all ages,and enjoyed myself tolerably well some years
longer; but that couldn't last always, and I
began to have my trials at home. My brother's
own family was large, and growing larger, and so
were his expenses. His wife was rather quicktemf>ered,and so was I. The children took after
us both in that -, and, though he was naturally
rather fond of me than otherwise, he began
to think we were rather too many for one house
to hold. So he trxmld encourage the visits of
two or three old beaux of mine, that I'd led on
and then refused.and that, of course, it didu't

five me any particular pleasure to see.in hopes
d ehange my mind. And when he saw I'd

have nothing to say to 'cm, It would sometimes
make him cross.
" That made my home.his home, I mean.

uneomfbrtable j and when I went out, to change
the scene a little, it stall weighed on my mind,
and spoiled my spirits ; and then I wouldn't alwaysreceive as much attention as I liked, or
was used to. The night I was twenty-seven, I
had a regular cry, I rememberj and the next
ball I went to, there were some gay little Creoles
there from N erw Orleans ; and ml the good partnerswere running after them. I had only two
invitations to dance that whole evening, and at
supper-time I was quite forgotten and left bymyself, till oue of the slighted gentlemen I tola
you of spied me, and seized his opportunity to
say,' I think you'll have to make the most of
me this time, Miss Cary. I took his arm, and
went in with him, because I didn't know what
else to do. I didn't choose to have it appearthat I was overlooked. But I was so angrythat every mouthful be gave me seemed to stick
in my throat. When I got home that night, I
sat down on my bed, opposite to my glass, and
let down my curls all around me, and said
to myself, 4 So, my dear, they want to put
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you on the shelf; that's plain ! I'm sorry for
it, for I don't see that you look superannuated
at all, and I'm sure you don't feel so; but 1
don't see what we are going to do about it.'

[to be continued.]
For the National Era.

TERRA INCOGNITA.
by gail hamilton.

Since, the long day through, there is work to be done,
i work with a right good will.

I demand of tny soul her beaten gold,
Courage, and strength, and skill

Hut when o'er the earth the dewy dark
Drops down from an unseen band,

I softly u. -bar a posirru gate,
And walk in a marvellous land.

No oye of mortal hath ever seen,
No ear of mortal hath heard,

Sueh glory of star, and wave, and flower.
8«ch singing of bee and bird.

And tranced with the wine of a joy divine,
I would wander forever and ever,

Under the sweep of my azure doinu,
By the banks of my sryslallinr river.

But the crystal river flows on, flows on.
Into a purple mist,

Rising before my eager soul,
Like a wall of aincihysl.

Faintly fall on my straining ear

The. notes of a lar-ntf tyre,
Faint on my brow a aoen cd gale.
From the Hill* of my desire.

But I stand without, alone, alone,
Crying fo evennore.

Oh, who shall roll me this mist away
From the beautiful unseen shore.

Oh Soul of my soul! whiihrr wanderest tbou ?
Reach hither thy certain hand,

And lead me crowned and exultant hence,
Into the Mystic Land.

[Copyright ueured according to law.]
for the National Kra.

JASPER: A_R0MANCE.
DY EDWARD SPENCER.

ra.
How Jasper Carved the Anchor.

[CIIAITKB THIRD CONCLUDED J
It was noon of the <lay succeeding his departurewheu Jasper came in upon his old

tutor, and for some hours upset the quiet
bachelor meditations of that worthy anil erudite
mummy. Sitting bv the wull-knowu study
window, our fri< nd gazed out upon the familiar
scenes of his 'royhood, with an unwonted pressureabout his heart, and eyes dimmed with the
strange emotions of a sadness he could not explain,which was "half-compact" offoreboding.
Tb.. ..e -i.J

m«n ui uiiti.i wus iiiri'nu) ap
proaching.ay, be was already within the influenceof the indistinct penumbra, and not far oft'
was the very midnight nucleus, the Atrius
Umber of the thing. How strange a mesmeric
mystery is this foreboding that" comes over us
when some culminating evil is near! It is no

fiction, that of the wife's terror at the moment of
the absent husband's peril.the mother's tears
when the death-shadow overhangs the wanderingson.the lover's shudder when the mistress
of his heart is menaced. Who shall define the
limits of that unknown thing wo term sympathy,at once so abnormal, so mysterious, so

contradictory, so inexplicable? Shall we deny
to man that which the very snails possess?
Shall we call every one a dreamer whose fancies
step a little beyond the Macadamized Highway
into which established fact has been.in orderly
fashion, like well-sized Cobble Stones.pummelleddown by the iron-shod pavior of Reason ?
Oh skeptical mortal, sturdy materialist, explain
to nie in philosophic diction the rationale of
thy bite-wire, or thy " love at first sight".
things entirely possible, because every day happening.andI will clear up for theo and establishthe boundaries of this so-called Sympathy.Goto! Hath not our wondrous preacher"for all time" said to thee, thou Horatio:

' I'here are more things in Heaven and Karth
Than are drrtu/ii of in your philosophy."

Kveiling came while Jasper still gazed, and
sum . i those dreary shadows to hang about his
in .tuuipcniug his spirit with their foggy
subtlety. Evening, with the purple glories of
sunset. Did he, as he gazod out upon the West,
draw aught of augury from the rushing cloud
that came up over the sun, quenching out tlir

dying day ere it had Hushed through half its
Dolphin hues.the rapid, lowering storm-cloud,
its dark brow crowned with the golden riiu of
the last sun-light, but its front frowning, and its
heart all iridescent with lurid Hashes of intense
lightning.the cloud that swept far round northward,yet long threatened to hurl its riot upon
them ? An he did, 'twas au augury that accordedwith his sombre feelings, an augury that
considered not the departure of the clouds, and
its unfulfilled threat. Then came quick night,
with not many stars, for, though La Grande
Armee had gone by, its free-booting camp-followersof clouds were still everywhere abroad.

Jasper lingered along the memory-fraught
lane, and by the old trystiug place, the arbor
aneath the beach-tree in the garden, and then,
without knocking, entered into the presence of
Gilbert Congreve and his daughter. Ruth sat

by a window opposite the door, and started,
trembled, half rose, as he went in, but resumed
her seat, with face turned away. Mr. Congreve,
r>ulni utafnlv n*» l'»»i>V»ru>1' mlnoli

he* was reading by a study lamp, and regardud
Jasper with a steady, prolonged gaze." Good evening, sir,'" said Jasper." Who are you?" asked Mr. Congreve, in his
measured, calm, dispassiouato tones, that fell
upon Jasper's ears like* the pronounced sentence
of some far-off judge upon a condemned criminal;

" Who are you, to enter my house in this
uucourteous way, without bid or warning ? 1
know you not at all, sir."
Ruth half rose again, and put up her hand in

a piteous, entreating way, as if these cruel words
were addressed to herself, and tore her heart,
but she said uothing, for speech seemed to have
utterly failed her.
Jasper.ah! the lad whs young for such a

bitter ordeal I let us pity him.Jasper, with this
gulf just opened in abysmal fashion at his
feet.with tne wild torrent of all these new revelationsstorming like a spring-loosed cataract
through his brain.with the fierce sense of the
falsehood practiced towards him, of the foulness
of the injustice put upon him seething at his
heart, and making his blood to course with the
tormenting fury of delirium.Jasper, so youug,
so unpracticed in the world's false ways, did
not yet fail in the hard emergency. In his heart
of hearts thanking his mother with scornfnl bitternessthat ho had derived from her enough
pride, enough will, euouirh self-sustaining
strength, to bear the weight of the injuries she
imposed upon him.Jasper, sadly smiling, in
tones gently modulated, replied :

" You are right, sir. 1 am an unwelcome
intruder, blinding myself wilfully in my unwillingnessto see effects from causes. To-night,
sir,' he added, a little proudly, but with that
same sweetness of tone and gentle grace of
visage, u To-night, with your kind permission, I
will continue to be Jasper Fleming, who owes

you much gratitude for many and infinite favors,
a young man, who, recognising a result while
fearing to ask the cause, since such inquiry
would impeach one whom it is his duty to
honor.changes an intended visit into a definitivefarewell. To-morrow, sir, I shall be only a
nameless waif, with but memory and hope
mingling in the woof of my sorrow, to make life
tolerable."
Ruth had not turned round, yet Jasper saw

the intensity of her emotion. Mr. Congreve,
with that same steady look, as if ho had not
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heard one utterance of Jasper, and in that same
steady tone, the tone of* a decrecr, who announceswhat is to be, to persons out of his
sphere, beyond the range of his sympathies,spoke again :

" Mr. Fleming, we have been long acquainted,too long for the peace and quiet of those in
whom we are interested. This house is no
longer open to yoa, nor iny family to your visitsj and I inform you of the fuct, in accordance
with the just request of one who has reminded
me of my duty in unmistakable words; and
he handed a note to Jasj>er.The young ui&u took it, glanced at the direction,and then tossed it from hint.
"There is a duty between this and me, Mr,

Congreve, which 1 hold sacred. Your grounds
are sufficient, and I will no longer burden youwith my presence. Farewell."
He turned to go out, and then and there mighthuve euded the conuection of the Cougreves with

this history, then and there this history mighthave indeed been rendered unworthv of rpr-nimt.

ing; but love supreme, divine love, love that new
withes cannot bind, cunningest snares cannot
entangle, fiercest foes are futile against; love,holy love, came to the rescue, in shape of Ruth.
He turned to go out, wheu Ruth, with a quick,convulsive gasp, with a sharp cry, as if her heart
was being rent asunder, with a voice of more
than mortal agony, blent with the eager trenmlousncssof a more than mortal love, sprang,tottering to her feet, and said :

"Jasper! Jasper!"
That was all, but it was more than enough.Instantly he was bv her side, with his arm about

her, with her fevered head against his shoulder,
and her face nearest to his breast, while the greatsobs came hysterically up from her racked heart.
In a quick, passionate tone, Jasper spoke:" Mr. Congrcve, I demand to take leave of
her."
And, waiting for no reply, he gently lifted her

from the house, still clinging to him, and sobbing,and half bore, half led her to the trystiug
tree, the old beach tree in the garden, with the
rustic arbor at its base.
Now the stars shone out in their pure and

unimpassioned beauty, while far down in the
northeast appeared the black indistinctness of
the receding storm-cloud. And through the
garden, fanning those two poor souls, came the
light souffle o( a midsummer's night breeze, languidwith coursing the sun-fevered earth, yotdewy and fragrant from kissing the flowers.
'Twas a night in which young hearts should wiggletheir first blushing vows to be inseparable,
a night for love and hope, and the murmured
syllables that lovers delight in ; not a night to
sear young hearts with the hot iron ofa sundering
forever. Ah, God, the smiling of the stars down
from the deep firmament, the airy fugiit of the
fire-flies, the glow-worms sporting in joyous love
at their feet, the merry wild trills and eadeuces
of the mocker to his mate in the neighboring
bush, the hum of busy insect life, the plaintive
cry of whip-poor-will from the garden pales, the
rustle of the little leaves in the breeze, and the
fragrance of the honeysuckle that decked the
arbor.all these so blissful gifts of nature around
them.all so calm, holv, bright, and good, and
they so fevered, so wild, so utterly wretched!
So they thought, poor, impatient ones. L>ut why
should it not be so? What concern has universalPan, the grand round of nature, with the
snapping of a twig or the crushing of a flower?
It is not tho mote in the sunbeam that flings
yon long shadow over the earth. And our individualloves, joys, woes, proclaim we them
never so loudly, are less in the wide plan of
Cosmos than the veriest mote that flashes in the
face of the day god.* If there bo any sublimity'
in the association of our own griefs with any unusualdemonstration of nature, whether we be
king or beggar, prophet or demi god, Hyppoli
tus or Joe Smith, it is naught else than the sublimityof egotism that can hedge round the
personality of a mite with the attributes of tho
Cloud-Compeller. It is objective, not .subjective
intensity, that creates for us an executive power
in Yiai&re. While, your grand Rousseau wails
and murmurs, and your simpleton Werthcr sighs
and groans, one stout-calved Ben Franklin
stands out boldly, and brings down Cod's light
ning front the storm-cloud. For not by the shield,
but by the sword, is the warrior established in
his position of.conqueror.
To the old, old seat, beneath the trvsting

tree, where they two had often discoursed love
thoughts. And this was the end of it.the
last time. Shut out the thought. Crush that
down, at least. Let us live. Ihtm vietin us. Ah,
this tears our hearts. This makes our hands
twitch. This robs our kiss of its sweetness.
The last time. Out with it. Away, thou spectre.To-morrow each of us can say : " Vijci! "

But now.
"Ruth!"
" Dear Jasper! "

What each felt of misery, of most forlotn desolation,was bodied forth in those two words. The
arm that held her to his breast trembled, the
head that rested on his shoulder throbbed perceptibly.Ay, nestle closely, little trembling
one, nestle closely to his heart; and clasp her
tightly, thou, clasp her convulsively in thy arms,

poor wretch, for presently you must part, and
only the Master of you, and of you calm, calm
stars, overhead, knows when you shall meet
again. /' <

Yet they talk calmly after this, each consideratefor the other; for know, oh reader,
that there are moments when love is entirely
unselfish.rare moments, but divine ones.
"Are you against nte too, Ruth?"
" Jasper!"
Nestle closely, he did not mean it, little one.

That clasping arm tells thee he did not mean it.
"Nor my father, Jasper. You do not know-

how lia gutters, lor us, and with us. Last uight
he thought I was asleep, and Lent over me, and
kissed roe softly, and so sadlv and sympathetically,that it gave me new strength. And 1
heard him say to himself, as he turned away:
'l'oor children, must you too be tried in the
fire that hath made your parents' hearts so desolate?'No, no, Jasper, he loves you ; but you
know his pride, and the note from your mother
was cruelly bitter and insinuating. Oh, oh,"'
cried she, in a sudden agony, " oh Jasper, are

you going away ? "

" Yes, Kuth, until my poor mother awakens
I must go away." Infinitely compassionate
was his clasping arm, but- Kuth heeded it not.
Flinging herself upon him, she cried, in a wild
passion of love:
"To leave me desolate! You shall not; oh,

you must not. You are my life, my soul, and
1 shall die if you leave me.-die if Jasper leaves
me."
The warm blood flushed to his very brow, as

these accents, so loving, so despairing, so full of
hints of what he was losing, came Upon his ears.
He caught her to his heart iu a wild embrace,
and tremblingly murmured, tremblingly, yet
with mad passion:

" Go with me, Ruth ; go with me, and live. Be
mine, mine only, forever. Our love is too holy
to wait upon the beck of others. They only
sin who would thwart us. Come with me, ami
live, my life, my love, my wife. Oh Kuth,
come, come!"

Passion was at its climax now. With flushed
face, and panting breath, and wildly throbbing
heart, he held her there to his breast, held her
in a fierce embrace. For a moment she yieldedto the wild passion that filled his veins, but
then she gently tried to release herself; and
when he would still have detained her there at
his heart, she murmured, in a tono of slight reproach.

u Jasper!"
The word called him to himself, and ho resumedhis seat beside her, holding her hand in

his.
" Jasper," said she, softly, ** we must not forgetour duty. We must not expose ourselves to

the curses of our parents. They would weigh
us down eternally.''
He did not reply for a minute, but sat mute,

bowing his head. Thcu he looked up again,and said, calmly.
" You are right, Ruth, always right. There

is no help for it. I must go. We have not
anything but hope to live on.''

Nestle closely to thy mate, poor stricken
dove , he is pluming his wings for a long flight,

Our author will be ironical, occasionally.
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and ero he returns the archer may smite him
sore.

" Oil, J asper, it is hard to lose you. When "

(Poor youth, she needs your arm now.)^ I flro tn-Hiirhi tvn/.r * "Ll "
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Oh! woe, can she appreciate those words,]those deadening words ? Does she feel that she
is to lose him.her pride, her joy, her beautiful
one.now, and perhaps forever ? Does she feel
the meaning of all thisf

Nestle closely, it is but a little while longer.u And where ?"
" I know not, love. Somewhere, to some

plaee in which I can go through a probation,make a fortune to lay at your feet whcu the betterdays come."
" The better days! Oh, Jasper!"u Do you believe in omens, Ruth?" asked he,abstractedly.
" I don't know, Jasper. I have a hope that

makes me put faith in any omen that is ptopitious, and disregard every one that is adverse."
How true to moral physiology were these

words of poor unconscious Ruth. The glow of
healthy hope, and the sickly pallor of despair,equally color our fancies.the one in rose, the
other in jaundice*.aud equally do they furnish
the light in which we interpret them. The oracleis translated to our wish, aud, like Croesus,
we see the possibility of only such a sense as
aotfOrtfa \ritn our purposes. Panurge consultingauguries as to his marriage, and reasoning
away all the adverse ieatares of the responses,is but a type of man's eternally hopeful nature,and of the universality of that "looking forward,"expectant of bettor things, which alone
keeps the knife from our throats.

" The tuture is not all dark, Ruth. 1 have
hopus, and here, at our old trysting-plaee, dear
old love-spot, 1 give you a symbol of my faith,which, absent, 1 shall remember, which, present,you shall take strength from seeing. On
the bark ofour tree, Ruth, 1 carve something that
will endure alter 1 am gene ; and it shall be a
token to us both, of eternal constancy and eternalhope."
And Kuth leaned 011 his .shoulder in a fond

way, while, in the beginning moonlight, he busilychipped out the beech bark, and carved out
his emblem, bis talisman.

" Ruth," said he, suddenly, pausing in his
work, " Let us die here together, and then they
cannot part us, but will bury us together in one
grave. Then, with one brief blow, one little
sharp pain, we will be victors over all." He
held up the sharp knife, and its blade gleamedin the moonlight. " Here," said he, touchingher white throat, "one little thrust here at this
deep life-channel, one for myself, and our blood
will mingle as our dying sighs shall."

It was the Hush of a wild despair that impelledhint. Again he spoke, this time passionately,for the thought of death had brought in its train
intense longing to die thus:
"Oh, Ruth, die with me! When I am gone

away, they will marry you to some one else, and
1 shall come back to Hud my heart's love gone,and naught left ine to cherish save duspair and
dark murderous thoughts. Let us die, Ruth, it
is not hard to die in the arms of those we
love!"

There are moments in ail our lives when wis
are able to live the passions of the Mautuan
lovers, and to realize in our own bosoms the
fury and despair of Romeo and Juliet. Then
the mad mist cn scene seems no longer mad, and
the honeyed phrases no longer cloy upon our
senses. We can slay our Tybalts then, and our
County Pariscs, and break into the tombs, and
drink the draught, with head upon our dead
love's bosom. At other times, and luckily, and
to some men always, (unluckily for them,) the
whole affair seems but a blending and pot-pourriof Ciuava Jelly and blue-lights. Romeo
whines. Juliet is a light o'love: Nurse and
Friar, bawd and " Sir Pandarus of Troy ;" Capuletand Montague, two hectoring knaves, as cpiarrelsomeand inefficient as New York aldermen,and the only real characters, that rough bully,
Tybalt, and that lickerish tellow of Hue fancies,
me aon tiualtior, Mercutio.

Ruth's womanly fuwh rebuked Jabjler^s impatientdespair. Putting one arm about his neck,with the other she pointed to the half-finished
token on the tfee, saying, mildly:" Do you already forget the talisman, Jasper?Let us not think of dying, dear heart, but of
living in hope of the future. The dnv ici/l couio,Jasper, if we are true to ourselves, when our
faith shall receive its reward. I promise youthis, Jasper, 1 will never be bride if not yours.Xo other arms shall clasp me. I am yours,
yours only, vours forever."

Jasper bowed his head, subdued by her impressivemanner. A little while they calmlytalked, cheering each other, until the carving
upon the tree was finished; anil then, hand in
hand, they returned to the cottage. Jasper
gave her hand one silent grasp as he released
her, and then stepping up to her father, he said :

" Mr. Congreve, I would shake your hand before1 bid you larewell. I owe you much gratitudefor many kindnesses, and 1 am going away
for a long time, perhaps forever."

His generous frankness conquered.
"Jasper," said Mr. Congreve, as he rose and

took thu proffered hand heartily in his, " I am
very sorry for you, my lad, for 1 love you as T
do my owu child. I have had hopes, Jasper,"
continued he, and his voice faltered, " that this
intimacy between you and my child would have
resulted in blotting out a very dark and melancholypast.perhaps in reconciling those who
were once very close and dear friends. But 1
did not measure things by their proper standard,and 1 am punishbd bv finding how wrong
I was. It is too late to prevent that, but I can
arrest but 1 grieve you. I will say no more,
only that it is absolutely necessary you should
see Ruth no more, and that there should lie
nothing between you, until.until there is a

change. I will give you a gifl before you go,
my boy; it is a precious one, this: lie < t-tr
the, master of your pride, nut it* victim. Farewell.Hud ( <til bless vou."

Again Jasper turned towards Until. Her
eyes gleamed with the radiance of that hrighi
faith so completely her own. Her face told of
a resolute recognition of the need to be calm,
in order to spare liini {mill.
Thus their parting was quiet. A grasp of

the hand, a long look into each other's eye, a

murmured, choked word on the lips of each.
" Yours, ever, only."
And Jasper hurried away, nor turned his head

to look back upon his losses, but walked on,
through the night.And Ruth went out again, and stood gazing
at the token graven upon the bark of the trvstingtree.

It was a symbol, this graven something.
For the knife of Jasper had fashioned deepin the bark the shape of an anchor.
And the Anchor is the emblem of Hope.
In its attempt to identify Mr. Letcher with

the Tenth Legion, the Exitminer finds 110 better
success. The assertion that Mr. Letcher's
" voiee " has " cheered that faithful Democracy
(of the Tenth Iiegion) in the dark hour of battle,""Jor a (fiiucler of a centuryis particularlyunfortunate. The darkest hour of battle
which lias yet demanded the devoted efficiencyof the Tenth Legion, when the Wilmot proviso,
the abolition of Slavery in the District of Columbia,and even the abolition of the slave trade
oeiween me states, lurmea tne watcnwora 01 a
formidable part of the Opposition party, occurredin 1947, and found John Letcher not only
endorsing the Abolition seutimeuts of the Ruffuerpamphlet, but battling against the Democracyof the Tenth Legion by an endeavor to elect
a Whig Emancipationist candidate to a seat in
the General Assembly..Richmond Enquirer.

A pile-driving hammer, weighing 1,760
pounds, broke loose and fell twelve feet, hitting
the head of Mr. Jnckaon, a contractor on the
Charleston and Savannah railroad, without
hurting him. For a region of country where
" sore heads "

so much abound, the remarkable
solidity of this man's skull naturally raises a

question of the truth of the storv.

" They are the noblest Item his, and sink
Deepi st in roan ; of wbieb, where he doth think,
Th- memory del ghls him more.fmn k4m,
Than tchtu kt haik rtctivtd '.Btn Jouon
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Childhood was originally, and Is still, designedto Ik) the era and the instrument of spiritualnurture..Mcrccin.

Try for a day, T beseech you, to preserveyourself in an easy and cheerful frame of mind.
Be but for one day, instead of a lire-wurship]>ciof passion, the sun-worshipper of clear self possession,and compare the day in which you have
rooted out the weed of dissatisfaction with that
on which you have allowed it to grow up, and
you will tind your heart open to every good 1110|live, your lile strengthened, and your breast
armed with a panoply against every trick of
fate ; truly, you will wonder at your own improvement..JatuI'aul Rirhter.
A Bukmax Stokt..Mr. Winter, in his recentwork uu Burundi, irives the following as an

illustration of the native literature :
" The /\>ttcr am( Ihr Washerman.Fn the

olden time, during the era of Tboo-nioyd-ha, a

potter conceived an evil design against a v.ashernian,who lived with considerable ostentation,
and, being unable to bear the sight of the wealth
which the latter had acquired by washingclothes, he determined to come to au open nip
ture with hiiu. With this view, he went to tinKingand said, " l our Majesty's royal elephantis black, but, ii*you were to order the washer
luan to wash it white, would you not become
lord of the white elephant?"

This speech was not made from any zeal for
the King's advantage, hut because he thoughtthat II' tne order a as given to the washerman
according to his suggestion, and the elephantshould not turn white after all, the fortune of
the washerman would come to an end. The
King, on hearing the representation of the potter,took it for grunted it was sincere, and, beingdeficient in wisdom, he, without consideration,sent for the washerman, and ordered him
to wash the royal elephant white. The wash-
ernian, seeing through the potter's design, re

plied, '' Our art requires that, in order to
bleach cloth, we should first put it in a boiler
with soup and water, and then rub it well, in
this manner only can your Majesty's elephantbe ma<le white."
The King, considering that it was the potter's

business, and not a washerman's, to make pots,called for the potter, and said to him, " ileh,
you potter, a pot is required to lather my elephantin; go and make one large enough lor
the purpose." The potter, on receiving this
order, collected together nil his friends and relations;and after they had accumulated a vast
quantity of clay, he made a pot big enough to
hold the elephant, which on completion he laid
before the King, who delivered it over to tiie
washerman. The washerman put in soap ami
water, but as soon as the elephant placed his
foot upon it, it broke in pieces. After this, the
potter made many others, but thoy were either
too thick, so that the water could not be made
to boil in thein. or too thin, so that the first
pressure of the elephant's foot smashed them to
pieces. In this manner, being constantly employed,be was unable to attend to his business,
ami so he was utterly ruined. Therefore such
as aim at the destruction of others will find that
their weapons will fail to reach those whom
they intended, and will only recoil upon their
own heads. Although a person be ever so jsier,
he ought not to design evil against others.
" Men who are guilty of treacherous actions
should be avoided."

The Capacities or Animals and Man..
At the late meeting of the British Association,
held at I,ceils, September 2f»th, the Secretary
(Mr. 0. G. Wheelhouse) read a highly interestiugpaper by Richard rowler. M. t).. of Salisbury,"Un the Scnsatioual, Kinolionul, Intellectual,and Instinctive Capacities of the Lower
Animals, compared with those of Man." The I
author submitted that the Deity had formed all
animals, both mentally and corporeally, on one

type. All had like sensation. All vertcbrated
animals had like conceptions of persons and of
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transmissions from conceptionstoadjustinw inns

clea of the functions of actions, us might bo ol>
wrvcd bv tho barking of dogs anil tlioir efforts
to run in their sleep. They b:ui like meiuorv
of persons anil things, like powers of com paring
those with their conceptions after long absence,
and like volition for the gratification of their appetites.But they had not, as man had, such
preeeption of objects and their relations as enabledthem to form new combinations, and thus
to be the source, by a sort of creative power,
of new ideas. There was no instance of a physicalforce having been used instrumentally b\
any of the lower animals. No monkeys, however
often they might have seen a tire lighted and
been comforted by its warmth, had ever been
known to light a lire. They appeared to have
like conceptions of objects, but not of their qua!-
itie8 or rfcfations to each other. The instinctive
functions seemed to be actuated by the forces
of mind and vitality, by appropriate and limit
ed structures, with adjustable muscles analogous
to the different organs of sense: and this in
stinctive apparatus, with like analogy to the organsof sense, had affinity for the objects. The
lower animals had one decided advautage over
man in an uneducated state.their comfort wa>
not disturbed by false notions of religion. Man
was the highest being to whom the thoughts ol
animals were directed, and their attachment
to him appeared quite as strong as those of men
to each other. Auimals had equal attachments
to home, and the inostalgia which a continued
absence inflicts was perhaps as painful as anythat men suffer.

Evils were common both to men and animals.
The greater part of the evils inflicted on men

proceeded from their own misconduct. But
there were other evils evidently intended to Impelus to cultivate our intellect and our talents
oy searching for the means to remove them.

imu. 6iy.
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MISCELLANEOUS.
We say habitually of the writer of a poem, of

tho author of a play, of the exhibitor of tireworks,of the superintendent of any public exhibitionwhatsoever, that he has shown great
poverty of invention, that there was no varietyin his entertainment. The same of a General
when he bungles a campaign ; he has no varietyof resources; he acts u|k>u a stereotypedplan ; he has no conception how to meet an unexpectedcombination. In all things, a man's
variety is the measure of his wealth ; and varietywell used will be tho measure of his power.There is nothing that the world in general so
well understands as this. From a good dinner
to a good sermon ; from the last old Knglishfashion revived to the last new French fashion
imported, the effective power of almost everv-
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ponds on variety.. T. S. Hlackic.
In some persons, we may observe a profusionof feeling, which, if left to its own operation, |will expend itself on a multiplicity of trivial or

vexatious objects. The remedy is to have some
elevated pursuit or passion, which shall absorb
the feelings. Excess of sensibility w ill not then
waste itself on tritles, and concentration of feelingon a specific object may tend to facilitate
its attainment..Clulcw.
From i.urtoli s pictures, Raphael look manynotions of national costume, and perhaps some

other particulars ; for it is characteristic of greatminds to derive advantages even from examples
not above mediocrity.. Lanzi.

I have seen such sin in the church, that I
have been often brought by it to a sickly state
of mind. But when I have turned to the world.
1 have seen sin working there in su. li measures
and forms that I have turned b:u k again to the
church with more wisdom of mind and uiorc affectionto it. 1 see sin, however, nowhere put
on such an odious appearance as in the church.
In such states of mind, 1 turn to two portraitsin my study.John Bradford and ArchbishopLeightou. These uever fail to speak forcibly
to my heart, that, in the midst of all, there is
pure religion, and to tell inc where that religionis..Cecil.
A Greek poet, implies that the height of bliss

is the sudden relief of pain ; there is a nobler
bliss still.the rapture of the conscience at the
sudden release from a guilty thought..Jiu/u t r

Lj/tlmn.
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Thus the scurw was an evil nn.l .-..I.
had removed it by lemon juice; malaria wa>
removable bv ventilation and drainage; distanceof time and apace science had removed
by our railways and telegraphs; the dangers of
navigation had been reduced bv harbors ol
refuge, rec. nt observation of currents, and the
rotations of storms ; small-pox had bee 11 antagonizedby vaccination ; pain bv chloroform ;
famine, the herald of pestilence, had been pre
vented by agricultural improvements. Might it
not be hoped that the mind would be equally
successful in diminishing the remainder of our
evils?

Ignorance was perhaps our greatest evil, the
source of so many others; crime the greatestof all, l>y the misery which it inflicted. Kui
how, as to the evils to which animals were liable,without the mental means of subverting
them ? To man this life might perhaps lie consideredas a school of conduct, in which evils
were our schoolmasters, to urge us to "seek
that we may find;" to "knock, that it may be
opened uuto us." Eveu our mental evils weie
lessons, when they were antagonized by thoughtsand actions that tended to the comfort ofothers,
or tho progressive advancement of our own
minds. Was not that proof of tho benevolence
of the moral law by which we wore governed?iiut animals had no such resource. Was n<>i
that an argument which should induce man to
act toward tbem as the (roveruor of the univer-
deals with man? (Applause.)

| Tin* author of the above paper, a venerable
personage, who, the President stilled, was <

siderahlv more than !M1 years of age, and the
old<*at memltor of the Association, was pres. nt

wiring me reatltnir, and attracted nun h i«-.jhfill notice, j
AMKKICAN DIPLOMACY JN CHINA.

A »S'mere Jletiew vj' Commisxioin r /,'< > </.
From the J*oiidon Time*, tlvt v!" il

W« liave from time to time copied from the
American newspapers tlieir reflex of the public
opinion of the L lilted Suites upon the rcci-nt
treaties with China. It is not a favorite

,.sulije«t with our cousins, for il is one uponwhich they cannot possihlv jtersuudc tlicinselve-,
that their lioveraineiit has played a manly «

part ; Itut we are pleased to sis- that the nation,
and especially the mercantile ooininiinitv.
cause lor much ipiiet joy in the adianla es
that have Is-en obtained. It is not our custom
here in England to crow very lung and veryloudly over successes woii.^t, after the event
is over, or to indulge in invidious comparisons
helwceii our own exploits anirthoso of other ,Jnations. We can remember without vauntim:,
and trust to hislorv to write our annals true,
in the observations we are about to iiiuK ,

therefore, we have 110 intention of wound:
the national vanity of American citi/.uns, or ul
doing more than to appeal to their own commonsense and to their own patriotism, how fa:
they themselves have been served in the relent
negotiations.
From the commencement of the rupture with

the Chinese authorities, the position of America
has been one of complete security. Her inter
ests did not rest, as they did previously to tin*
treutv of 1H42. upon a mere confidence, howeverwell grounded, that Kngland would con
tiniie to pursue a generous policy, and would
hold open lor the world the door which she had
forced open by her own power. The United
States had a direct stipulation with the Chinese
(iovernment, that thev should participate in anv

privileges that might thereafter be granted to
unr l»lii..r- I'nuiiir It u-io ...lit.. tl

therefore, to look on froln a distance, ami 10

(juietly take ]ios.seHaion oj a eummonintcri'sl in
any concessions tlial England might obtain.
I'erhajMS it ha<l been a wisor course, it certainlvwould hart! buun a less expensive course, bad
slio contented herself w ith this attitude. She,
however,thought otherwise. .Mi. ltecd was dispatchedto China as the l'lcni|>oteiitiary of this
iirat-rate Rower. The pacific character of Ins
mwtsion was shown by bis being sent out in a

ship which was more powerless than any commonopium clipper for any purjKise of coercion.
Before leaving the shores of his native countrv,
Mr. ltecd was feted by the commercial coninu>
uity. lie boasted that he was not a proles- ,

sional diplomatist, but a man of plain mother
wit; he renounced all crooked proceedings ami
secret intrigues, and promised to act, as in fact
all first rate diplomatists do act, with candor
and resolution. In time Mr. ltecd arrived in
the (Jhiueso waters.
We pass over the first circumstances of his

ambassadorial career. His secret overtures to
Veil were not perhaps very demonstrative of
his candor, and the resignation with which In
submitted to the snubbing administered to him
by Yeh was not very creditable to bis resolution.
Such as it was, however, it was a diplomatic
failure. It wus the essay of a tyro in the low. i

walks and by paths of diplomacy. It was lib
therude attempt of a countryman to imitate tintricksof a juggler. Ilad lie stuck to his hone *

coinmon sense, he might have held his own ;
but bis clumsy attempts at sleight of hand onlj
made the old professional jugglers smile at his
imitations and his failures. But Canton fell,
and the scene of actiou was moved to the l'< i- ,
ho. Thither Mr. Reed followed, and bv the
aid and under the protection of the Englisli and
French guns he was enabled to proceed up the

vt'.. .1.. -..u t i
»"«-» " ^ uui tioiv "ii«u iiii^ui un n

expected of liim there, as the representative <>;' ,

a close ally and kinsman Power; we ask onlj
what he might he expected to do as the agent
of his own countrymen. We had a right to
speculate that the man who was sent out bv the
American people to watch this important Vmsiucks.should look closely after American interests.We knew, that next to ourselves the
Americans are interested in commerce with :
China. Looking a little ahead, and having re- 't
gard to her increasing population, her growth
of cotton, and her consumption of tea and silk,
it is scarcely too much to *a\ that the Ann ri
can people are even more vitally interested in
opening up this gruat region to tin- iudu.strv
and the wants of the Anglo-Saxon race than
even we home-bred Kuglish are. The interests
of the two nations were inseparable. We both
had the " favored-nation clause,'' and therefore
the utmost that either got must be shared !>
the Other. It might have been imagiued that ii
man of common sense and " mother wit " would
have taken a rtlain business view of llio on...

tiou, and would have been content to give tin- f
moral woight of his Country's iulluetiee to tincauseof civilization. To the astonishment
Dtrtn of the Russian, who ha<l not Imped for
fond a dupe, the American Minister w;t-, t«, ,,

to lie America's most intractulde enemy.Whether he had some private crotchets of his
nwn, or whether he thought.a common error
with smatterers.that the ways of a diplomatist
mast necessarily he tortuous, he was always on
the side of the Chinaman, and always against
his own countrymen. Ho once, we are told, in
no confidential or diplomatic conversation, w is
told by an Knglish oflicial that his sentiments
wore uior* Chinese than those ot the Mandarins,
ami that he would be better placed at the Coui 1 «
>1 IVkin than as Minister for a civilized State;and his answer was an avowal that he thought
very much ss the Chinese thought upon manyof the subjects under discussion. Meanw hile,when the English and French were demandingnatural rights for all mankind, Mr. Reed heg»cda treaty for himself and his nation. That
treaty is now before us. It consists of thirtyarticles, and is the exact measure of what
America would have obtained if, even with th.advantageof the English and French guns,her interests had been left to the managementof her own representative.
The first article of this document providesthat, " If any other nation shall act unjustly or

oppressively, the United States will exert their
good odices, on being informed of the case, to
bring about an amicable arrangement of tho
question ;" not a very substantial stipulation,and only remarkable as a comineutarv uponMx. Reed's declared desire to avoid entanglingalliances. The fifth article confers on the UnitedStates the right to send a Minister to Pekin,bot under condition that he is not to atop there,
or to have more than twentv persons with hiui,
or to come into the Pei-ho in a ship of war, or
ti stay when his business is done, or to count

I


